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‘ Rich and
wore."'

“You will see him after a little while,
and if you interrogate him, or are a
close observer of human nature, will
observe that his yoke is sweet and his
burden light."’

rare were the gems he

ancient and historie order of Benedie-
tines, but this is the only one in which
the orviginal rale of the illustrious
founder is observed to ‘he letter.

With the other observances of this
peculiar mode of life I am not suffi-
ciently acquainted, aud though I were,
I have not sufficient time to refer to
them. Suffice it to say that the day is
divided up into n series of duties, with
the strictest economy. Some are teach-
ing, some wilking about in deep medi-
tation, or kneeling in silent prayer be-
fore the altar, some working in the fields,
some at various trades, some many
miles away in the active work of the
mission, but all always occupied, and
reflecting in their faces, withal, that
gpirit of pence which reigns unbroken
and supreme. [t is a wonderful life,
for whose obsgervance 1 cannot account
in any other way than by regarding it
as the result of sllpt-l'lmlurul power.

What a contrast to Mormonism!

Well, I believe I can remain no long-
er & Latter-Day Saint. Their sanetity
has indeed come a kind of late in the
day, but though [ am a free man as vet,
unfettered by the ties of matrimony, 1
fear 1 have not the eourage to put on
the manacles and chains of
life,

Fain would T elimb, but that T fear to full,

And a5 my cournge fnils me, 1T will notclimb at all.

I like a chureh; 1 like & cowl;

1 luve a prophet of the soul;

Anil ooy heart monastic wisles

Fall like sweet or pensive smiles

Yeét not for all his faith can see

Would I that cowled ehurchman be.

Why should the vest on him allure,
Which I conld not on me endure ?

monastic

Jid. O

Yours, ete.,

The prince rides up to the palace gates,
And hie eyes with tears are dim,
For he thinks of the beggar maiden sweet
Whao may never wed with him,
For home i where the heart is,
In dwelling great or =mall,

= o 2 : b/ And there's many o splendid palace
/ Mhere are different branches of this | ot -

That's never a home at all.

The veomun comes to his little cot
With a song when day is done,
For hisg dearie is standing in the door,
And his children to meet him ron
For home is where the heart is,
In dwelling great or small,
And there's many o slately mansion
That's never a hom: at all,

Could T but live with my awn sweetheart
In a hnt with sanded floar,
I'd be richer far than a loveless muan
With fame and a golden store.
For home i where the heart is,
In dwelling great or small,
And u cottage lighted by 'ovelight
Is the dearest home of ni,

—Glearge Hortom, tn Catholie News,

Leo Taxill.

[f the last condensed work—a book
of 200 pages—of Leo Taxill was in the
hand of every man in the country, it

would work wonderful changes, and
Masons and non-Masons would learn

ineredible
lesgons, bookstore can
furnish it Read it and
loan it to your neighbor, even should
he be a Mason.,  How long will Taxill
live after that book?—Kans. Cath.

some wonderfml and almost
Any Catholie

for 35 centis.

It often happens that mere activity
is a waste of time. People who have
a morbid habit of being busy are often
terrible time-wasters; while, on the
('l!l]t]'lll'l\“ who are jllliil‘iullrl_\'
deliberate, and allow themselves inter-
vitls of leisure, see the way before them
in those intervals, and save time by

those

the accuracy of their caleulations.

Hamwe toom.




